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Please Note All contributions must mention full 
name and address. VVe accept original contributions 
only. İf the matter is from a book or any source, it 
İs expected that the source be mentioned. The 
editorial team does not assume any liability on the 
part of the contributing vvriters deliberation nor 
necessarily agree vvith their vievvs. 


O You may use any part of this magazine to 
propogate the deen of Islam, but alongside you 
MUST provide the reference vvhere the original 
article vvas taken from. No change or amendment 
should be made to the information itself vvithout 
prior permission from the editorial team. 


This magazine contains the sacred name of Allah £ı 
and Prophet 38. Please maintain their due regard. 
Do not throvv the magazine in trash. Fither circulate, 
share, keep, recycle or dispose in proper İslamic 
manner. 
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Assalamu Aleykum sava Rağmatullabi ava Barakatub 


"The nevvs is horrific, the pictures graphic, bodies 
burned to their bones, brains seeping out of heads 
— doesnt this all send us a strong signal that “pain 
is in the air”? 


"his has really been poking at my insides for the past 
fevv vveeks, and T”m sure many of you too are vvorried 
over the plight of our Muslim brothers around the 
vvorld. After all, as a Hadeeth too says, “The likeness 
of believers in regard to mutual İove, affection and 
feeling is that of one body, vvhen any İimb of it 
aches, the vvhole body aches.” (Muslim) 


Hovvever, in these tough times of distress, Quran is 
there to lend us a ray of hope: “Do not lose heart 
(against your enemy) nor be sad, and you vvill be 
victorious if you are indeed believers.” (Aal-e-lmran, 


3:139) 


Sadİy, it is also true that a great number of people, 
even Muslims today, are immune to all of this. 
Perhaps there is nothing much that shocks most of 
us these days. Flovvever, the thing to be concerned 
about is that such incidents occur to not fust test 
those vvho are under the immediate line of fire of 
massacre, but also to test each one of us. "İhrough 
these intense episodes Allah $? separates those vvho 
are vvith the enemies of Islam and those vvhose 
hearts beat for their fellovv Muslims: “Give the 
hypocrites the good nevvs that for them there is a 
painful punishment” (An-Nisa, 4: 138, 139) 


"To die in the name of İslam is no misfortune, it in 
fact is a blessing — an earnest desire of every true 
believer. But to close our eyes to our fellovv Muslims 
pain and instead be on the side of the enemy is the 
real tragedy. "here is no doubt in the fact that the 
enemies of Islam are playing an ugly and unfair 
game vvith us. VVhereas, the media is there to flaunt 
a completely different picture of it all. Hovvever, the 
eye of a believer is the eye that seeks lessons and is 
ever vigilant. 


Like vvhen Hadhrat Amr bin Aas 48. conquered 
Egypt, he very rightly vvarned: “Muslims, you have 
been victorious, Masafid have started being built, 
people are accepting Islam in great number... thus it 
does not İook like the enemy vvill ever raise his head 
again. But alvvays stay alert. You have many enemies 
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You vvill be victorious, oh believersi 


near you and never are their hearts unavvare of you. 
So your roots should be strong upon the teachings of 
Islam, your children, your homes and your institutes 
should have their basis on Islam. "he moment you 
become distant from your Deer, the enemy vvill be 
able to attack you as they can never tolerate your 
success. Your roots vvill go loose if you start running 
after the luxuries of this life and become negligent 
of your religion.” 


On the authority of”Ihavvbaan 38, the Rasulullah 2) 
said: “Soon vvill come a time vvhen people vvill call 
one another to attack you as people, vvhen eating, 
invite others to share their food.” Someone asked, 
“VVill that be because of our small numbers at that 
time?” 


He replied, “No, you vvill be numerous at that time. 
But you vvill be like the bubbles and foam that is 
carried dovvn by a torrent (of vvater), and Allah iğ 
vvill take avvay the fear of you from the chests (hearts) 
of your enemy and cast a/-za2z into your hearts.” 
Someone asked, “O Rasulullah 62, vvhat is 2/7-zva/:7” 


He replied, “Love of the vvorİd and hate for death.” 
(Abu Davvud and Ahmad) 


"Today, indeed the Muslims are no vvhere less in 
number: there are more than 56 Islamic countries 
around the planet and many of them have the best 
of the vvealth of the vvorld. But yet the enemy can, 
Allah El forbid, succeed over us if vve fail to diagnose 
and treat vvithin ourselves the disease of a/-xa2z 
(love of the vvorld and hate for death). 


So as the pharaohs of the vvorld go about their un/fust 
vvars, les be mindful of not falling into the traps of 
this fleeting life. VVe should also most importantİy 
keep praying for all our suffering Muslim brothers, 
for the innocent children, for those vvho have İost 
their loved ones, for those vvho have left this vvorld, 
for every one of them. There is nothing radical in 
at least making dua for them, hovvever, the impact 
can be huge /7s2a24//a). May Allah £ı shovver His 
Almighty assistance upon the Muslim Ummah. 


Zİmeen. 
Viassalam, 
Bint Zahid 
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It had been one of my 
best experiences. İt 
felt good to come here 
and listen to a superb 
lecture. İt gave me 


It vvas a good 
, experlence. 1 İcarnt 
hovr to achieve victory 
in this life and in the 


Hereafter. İhank you. 
courage to spread my 
deen too. Hafsa Amin 
Aimna Hanif “DA College for vvomen 
Sindh Medical "Saniya Munir, 
University i CAR 
c.———— 


Tlearnt that vyinning 
and İosing are not vhat 
vve think they are... they 
are the opposite. The 
vvinning vvill”only come 
if our 7/2aan is true and 
faq"ıa 1s strong. 


/zzab Kban, class Vİ 
"The Intelleet-Sehool 


Today” experience 
vvas ZA/bamdulilla) very 
fruitful and Tlearnt 

to forget the vvorİdly 
successes in respect of 
the successes of the 
hereafter. 


Kburram Saleem 


“———yan. 
Avvesome experience, Tt vvas a pretty T have ahvays İiked Dr. 
Tvvas excited about insightful vvorkshop Zeeshans vvorkshops. It vvas an exceptionally 
meeting everyone-at giving my definition T have attended one) good vvorkshop, 
Radiance-and-this Of success a nevv : before at Nakhlah refreshed my /7raarı. 
lecture vvould certainly- 3 perspective. "and they are very “ The examples vvere 
help all of us in our encouraging: He did great that 1 hadnt 
daily life. Safia Idrees "an avvesome iob in “ heard before. 

. İ comparing vvhat success . 

Fatimab Nadeem, class ) MBB 5, 5 6 is in this vvorİd and . Naeemazlmböbreen 
IX Ziauddin University vyhat success is from 


Springfield School deni point of vievv. 


Marium Kamal 
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“Vlemofrs of a 
Syrian Boy 


Mehrunisa liaz portrays touching memoirs of a Syrian boy, contemplating 
vvhy can7t he too like other children play outside vvithout any fear, eat svveets 
and have a healthy meal, or sit on his father5s lap and feel protected? 


laid underneath the silent 

sky, temporarily beaten by 

the dust, the stink of the 

open sevvers flanking the 
slum and the scorching heat 
outside my palm-roofed hut. 
I vvatched in silence, the kids 
playing barefoot vvith a ragged 
football, 1 vvas İost in thoughts, 
reminiscing about my past. 1 had 
not knovvn that my days vvith 
my family vvould end so fast, let 
alone end in such brutal, heart- 
vvrenching vvay. "hen 1 imagined 
vvhat this place vvould have been 
like vvith clean air and vvater, 
vvith playgrounds, vvith the İights 
İit up in houses, vvhere no child 
vvas born vvith birth defects and 
no child vvould die of respiratory 
diseases, My contemplation 
had been iust brevving vvhen a 
sudden commotion broke my 
train of thought. 1 turned my 
head to vvhere the kids had been 
playing and savv the place full of 
the bloody, shredded body parts 
of the kids... must"ve been a 


grenade, 1 thought. 1 had become 


somevvhat impassive to this 
everyday-massacre. 
One inattentive moment of 


unconsciousness and the entire 
scene changed in a split second. 1 
vvasin a dazeş 1 have been thinking 
of a place vvith tranquility and 
harmony but 1 vvas no İonger 
expecting that to happen. 1 vvas 
yet again overcome vvith fright 
after vvatching these innocent 
kids” blood spattered as far as 1 


could see. 


I vvas furious, hopeless and 
helpless. VVe did nothing to 
these İIsraeli soldiers and yet they 
bombed us. VVhy do our kids keep 
paying the price for the regional 
conflicts? "Those children vvho 
suffer because of natural disasters 
get rescued. VVhy doesnt anyone 
come and liberate us from this 
man-made calamity? VVhere are 
the humanitarians vvho talk about 
civilization,vvho declare to protect 
human rights” and the lİiberty 


of the people to İive in peace in 


their ovvn country? VVhy are they 
vvatching in silence the physical, 
emotional and psychological 
suppression that vve are enduring? 
VVhy are they so indifferent to 
this cruelty? VVhat ansvver do 
they have for imprisoning my 
father? Do they have an ansvver 
to my mother giving birth to my 
stilİborn sister at a checkpoint? 
Or shooting my mother at a 
checkpoint? They vverent satisfied 
vvith tvvo bullets so they ran near 
her and shot tvvo bullets in her 
head from ONE step avvay. VVhat 
ansvver do they have for that? 
VVhat possible harm could she 
have done them that they shot 
tvventy bullets in her bodyl VVhat 


ansvver do they have to make me 
a homeless vagabond? VVhy the 
restricted road movements, the 
physical maltreatment, the severe 
closures, the curfevvs, the families 
subfected to murder and inyury? 


Grovring up in the İsraeli 
occupation, vvitnessing these 
killings and enduring the 


oppression have made me lose my 
childhood and innocence. Tm fust 
a tvvelve year old boy vvho vvants 
to play outside freely, vvithout 
any fear, vvho vvants to eat svveets 
and chocolates or at İeast have a 


healthy meal. İnstead of looking 


for my school bag, books and 
toys, 1 look in the garbage cans 
for leftover food. ”Ihe nightmares, 
the fear and the distress have 
made me an insomniac. 1 starve 
but vvitnessing the massacres 
makes me İose my appetite. 1 
vvant to sit on my fatherS lap 
and feel protected. 1 vvant to play 
around vvith him, giving me a 
piggyback ride, 1 vvant to lay in 
my mothers vvarm embrace at 
night and sleep vvhile shes in 
the middle of a bedtime story. 1 
vvant to vvake up vvith the voice 
of my mother telling me Tm 
getting late for school, I vvant 
to knovv vvhat it is like to be an 
elder brother. 1 vvant to ask my 
mother to make me my favourite 
dish and vvait impatiently for 
it. But vvhat 1 get is İlving the 
hardships that no adult even 
vvants to imagine himself in. "he 
severe brutality has diminished 
my spirit to struggle even to get 
myself something to eat. But then 
again nobody cares as 1 soliloquy. 
I too vvill die the deaths 1 have 
vvitnessed. And the vvorld vvill 
vvatch this all in silence for Allah 


Eğ knovvs hovr many decades. 


Sometimes in order to help, 
He makes us cry. 


Happy the eye that sheds tears 
for His sake. 


Fortunate the heart that burns 
for His sake. 


Laughter alvvays follovvs tears. 


Blessed are those vvho 
understand. 


Life blossoms vvherever vvater 
flovvs. 


VVhere tears are shed, divine 
merey is shovvn. 


Maulana Rumi rabimabullab, 
"Mathnavvi" 
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Haira Salman Omer helps us understand vvhy parents alvvays knovv better 


ith a Hfrustrated 

sigh Zainab 

svvitched off her 

cell phone and 
turned back to her best friend, 
“VVhat vvere you saying?” 


Her friend shook her head and 
said, “Forget vvhat 1 vvas saying. 
Tell me, vvho is calling you again 


and again?” 
“Uh... yust a vvrong number,” 


Zainab shrugged deceptively. 


“I yust hate vvrong numbers. You 
can get the number blocked by the 
vvay,” her friend recommended. 


“Hovv 1 vvish 1 couldi” Zainab 


mumbled under her breath and 


Your Lord has ordered you to 


vorship none except him, and to 


be good to your parents. if either 


or both of them attain old age 


vyith you, do not say: "fe om yox, 


nor rebuke them, but speak to 


them vvith vvords of respect. And 


lover to them the viüng of 


humbleness out of mercy and 


say: "my lord, be merciful to 


them, as they raised me sünte 1 


vas little.” 


9 a (Al-lsrah :3-24) € 
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changed the topic. 


Zainab had been dreading the 
thought of going home. She 
vvasnt surprised to see both her 
parents had come to pick her up 
and that they had come an hour 
early. Making a face she fumped 
into the car and started counting 
to ten. She knevv the İecture 


vvould come in ten seconds. 
"Three... four... five... six... 


“Zainab, vvhy didnt you pick our 
calls, vve vvere so vvorrtedi” finally, 
her mother exclaimed. 


“I vvould have picked your call 
but you called four times in one 
hourl” Zainab protested. 


“That is because vve vvorry about 
you, honey,” her mother tried to 
explain. 


“VVhy do you have to get 
concerned so much? Did you 
think 1 vvas in a sanatorium vvhen 
did not accept your call?” Zainab 
snapped. 


“Young lady, if you vvont pick our 
call next time, and if you maintain 
this rude attitude, 1 am afraid you 
vvill not be allovved to visit your 
friends,” her father vvarned. 


Zainab opened her mouth to 
argue but vvatching her fathers 
set favv, she closed her mouth and 
stared out of the vvindovv... 


After dinner, Zainab vvas still in 
a bad mood. Her parents alvvays 
vvorried a bit too much about her. 
VVhere vvas she, vvhat she vvas 
doing, vvhen she vvould be back, 


the questions vvere endless. 


She also had restrictions placed 
on her: not allovved to go out 
vvith any friend or even vvith the 
friend” vvhole family, not allovved 
to make nevv friends unless 
approved by her mother. 


It vvas absolutely irritating for 
Zainab. She loved her parents 
immensely but disliked their 
overprotective nature. 


“Maybe they should have a taste 
of their ovrn medicinel” She 
thought disloyally. 


"The next day, she dialed her close 


friend Marzias number. 


“Marzia... can you come pick me 
up? 1 can”t come by myself. "Thank 
you so muchi” Zainab vvhispered 
into her phone. 


“Ammi, 1 am going at a friends 
house. She is coming to pick me. 
4//a) Hafizl” she informed her 
mother and vvithout vvaiting to 
hear her mother reply, hurried 


off 


“VVatt... Zainabl VVhat... vyhere... 
VVith vvhom... Zainab, vvaitl” 
Her mothers sentence vvas left 
incomplete and unheard. 


Zainab and Marzia spent the 
vvhole day at Samars house. 
Samar vvas a cousin of Marzia. 


1 

Making a face 
she fumped 

into the car and 
started counting 
to ten. She knevv 


the lecture 
vvould come in 
ten seconds. 


Three... four... 
five... six 


Hours flevv by, and before they 
knevv it, the vvhole day had 
passed. Zainab had deliberately 
left her mobile at her house. 


"They vvere having dinner vvhen 
they first heard the sirens. The 
noise didnt eventually fade but 
instead grevv even louder as the 
police van parked yust outside 
Samar?5 house. 


“Oh no, oh no... hovv 
embarrassingl Couldnt they have 
come in a helicopter?” Zainab 
thought unsympathetically, 
vvatching her parent” tear stained 
faces as they climbed dovvn the 
police car. 


“Let me open the door,” Zainab 
told Samar and, pushing her 
aside, yanked open the door. 


“Zainab 2ezal” her mother 
squeezed her in a tight hug, and 
for an instant Zainab felt guilty 
for making her parents vvorry so 
much. 


“Ammi...” Zainab started, then 
she remembered her friends vvere 
near and a policeman vvas also 
there. 


“You came vvith the police. See, 
I am yüst having dinner here, a 
normal humanly thing,” Zainab 
told them. 


Her parents İooked at the police 
officer helplessly. On their vvay 
they had told the policeman that 
Zainab vvas irritated by their 
overprotection and they had also 
told him the reason for their 
overprotection... 


"The police officer sighed, “1 see 
you havent told Zainab the 
truth.” 


“Th-The truth?” Zainab 


stammered in a confused votce. 


“Novv, young lady, you have 
created a İot of havoc for your 
parents, causing them to lİose 
their sleep. Pust keep qufet vvhile 1 
tell you about Nofil, Nofil is your 
brother and he vvas kidnapped 
vyhen you vvere fust İecarning 
to talk and he vvas eleven years 
old. He vvas kidnapped by your 
grandfathers svvorn enemics. 
"They have vanished and have not 
been found yet.” 


“I...didnt knovvl” 


Zainab could utter. 


It vvas all 


She stood gaping, feeling shame, 
gullt and immense sadness 
vvashing over her. 


So dear friends, parents knovv 
best vvhat is vvrong and vvhat is 
right for us. Sometimes there are 
things they dont tell us, that too 
for our ovvn good. İn those times, 
vve should trust them and never 
ever disobey them. 6 
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If you have it, you vvant to share İF 
it. If you share it, you don”t have 
it. VVhat is it? 


The day before tvvo days after 
the day before tomorrovv is 
Saturday. VVhat day is it today? 


Hovi does fire diange its colour? 


Fire is usually yellovv but light a stove and you"l also find blue, 
violet, green and red in there. Most things that burn contain the 
element carbon. İt burns by combining vvith oxygen to make 
carbon dioxide. But almost alvvays some of the carbon is not 
completely burned and comes off as a black smoke. VVhile the 
carbon particles are in the hot flame, they give a yellovv glovv. So, father, a vvingless bird, fiying 


most fires are yellovv. 
i : 5 : even to the clouds of heaven. l 
For some things, like burningq vvood, other colours besides give birth to tears of mourning 


VVhat doesn”t exist, but has a 
name? 


Feed me and 1 live, yet give mea 
drink and 1 die. 


İ am the black child of a vvhite 


yellovv may appear in the fiames. They come mostiy İin bupils that meet me, even 
from minerals in the vvood. Although they do not İlhough there is no cause for 
burn, some metals give off special colors vvhen — İ grief, and at once on my birth 1 
they get hot. In fact, colour uq in a flame is used by İ em dissolved into air.VVhatam I? 


chemists as tests for some — . metals. Here is a 
list of a fevv elements vvith € their colours ina İvyhat is yours but your friends 


flame: : İ use it more than you do? 

sodium - yellovv R “ağ 

potassium - violet , Never vvas, am alvvays to be. No 

one ever savv me, nor ever vvill. 

ı i And yet l am the confidence of 

strontium - red — — ölə all, to live and breathe on this 
terrestrial ball. V/hat am 1? 


copper - green 
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VVhy vvas 6 afraid of 7? 


Because: 7 89 


Hovv do you make seven an even number? 


By removing S from seven. 


VVhat did 0 say to 82 
Nice beltl 


VVhich flovver talks the most? 
Tulips, of course, because they have tvvo lipsi 


stor 
nor 


he party vvas devoid of 

music or intermingling 

amongst people of 

different genders, 
although there vvere a İot of non- 
Muslims invited too. You could 
hardiy tell vvho vvas a Muslim and 
vvho vvas not—it vvasnt as if the 
non-Muslims vvere Europeans 
or easy-to-spot foreigners. "hey 
vvere all dressed in shalvvar 
kameez, like the Muslims. But 
the Muslim girls mostly vvore 
tight-fitted, sleeveless and stylish 
clothes, and a İot of the girls even 
didnt vvear a7/2a£fas. 


I noticed her vvhen she accidently 
bumped into a girl much younger 
than her, probably around eleven 
or tvvelve. The other girl, dressed 
in Capri trousers and a sleeveless 
shirt, had been running around, 
and it vvas basically her fault for 


running blindİy into a passage 
crovvded vvith people. 


“Tm so sorry,” she apologised 
sincerely, “1 hope 1 didnt hurt 
you?” 

“Um... no... Tm sorry?” "Ihe 
other girl vvas probabİy follovving 
her example, it vvould be avvfully 
rude not to say sorry even vvhen it 
vvas her fault. 


“Tcs okay, you vvere fust running 
around. Are you sure 1 didnt hurt 
you?” 

“Yeah.” 

“Okay then,” she smiled brightly 


novv, Zİssalamu Aleykum.” 


“Vialeykum Zssalam?” "he other 
girl vvas even more confused. 


VVith a nod, the strange teen 
started moving forvvard. 
discreetly follovved her, observing 
her as she greeted every vvoman 
she passed vvith the same 
Zissalamu Aleykum”, unless 
someone vvas eating, drinking, 
talking, or busy in some vvork. 


— 


Part 1 of2 


VVho is she? So 
ordinary yet truly 
amazingl An 


x enlightening story of 


a young Muslim and 
the effective habits 
that she fabulously 
exhibits vvherever she 
treads 


She didnt say anything then. 


It vvas as if İ vvas mesmerised 
by her demeanour and couldnt 
help take off my eyes from her. 
She vvas vvearing a light coloured 
dress that had a little embroidery 
on the hem. "İhe dress actually 
İooked a little informal compared 
to the flashing dresses of every 
single person around her. The 
sleeves vvere full, contrary to 
the half or three-quarter sleeves 
that vvere in. Anyone vvho vvasnt 
vvearing dresses vvith sleeves of 
those tvvo forms vvore sleeveless 
dresses. From vvhat 1 could see 
of her dress (her dupatta vvas 
vvrapped around her head in the 
vvay my mother did sometimes 
vyhen she vvas offering prayers, 
and covered her upper body 
almost till her vvaist) it vvas quite 
baggy, 1 couldnt gauge if she vvas 
thin, round or skinny. "The shirt 
vvas also not outrageousİy short 
or long, as vvas the trend, but it 
covered her knees. She vvas also 
not vvearing trousers, 
Capri pants, tights or 
choori-dar pağamas— 
her baggyish shalvvar 
covered her ankles. 
"The only yevvelry she 
had vvas a silver vvatch 
in her left hand. Once 
again clashing vvith 
the latest trends, her 
feet vvere encased in 
black paper socks, and 
flat-heeled, silver- 
studded sandals. 


She stopped at a table 
vvhere one or tvvo 
older ladies sat vvith 
tvvo girİs of her age, 
vvho vvere all dressed 
according to the latest 
fashion. (İrecogniseda 
fevv of them from very 
distant acquaintances 
of my grandmother). 
She greeted them 
and sat dovvn, albeit 1 
could sense a tiny bit 
of reluctance on her 
face (1 sat dovvn close 
enough to see her face 


“You knovv, for all she talks bad about Hamna, Sara isn”t 
particularly pretty either. Il mean, even you look prettier 
than her, even in your avvful outfit. You should consult a 
designer you knovv. No offense.” 


and hear their conversations). 


“Heyl” The girl on her right 
greeted her vvith (forced 
enthusiasm, “I didn” expect to see 
you herel” 


Zissalamu Aleykum, bafi. Ammi 
couldn”t come, so she sent me 
instead. Hovvs Phoppo?” She 
ansvvered politely and cordially. 


(Hovv oddl Someone of such 
high status being related vvith 
someone so... plain...) 


“Hovv many times have 1 told you 
not to call me bafil?” 


“Oh, forget it, Sara,”the other girl 
interrupted, “you knovv, Sara, your 
best friend Hamna vvas there at 
the party yesterday, and she vvas 


telling someone about you.” 
(Eavesdropperl) 
“Ohl Did you hear vvhat she said?” 


“T vvas sitting a little far, but 1 did 
manage to catch that she certainly 
vvasrıt complimenting you.” 


(Tatter-tale too1) 


“Oh my Godl Hamna, that 
İlttle... Shes so attention-seeking 
and greedyl 1 bet she only hangs 
out vvith me because Tm so 
popular. You knovv, Fatima, the 
other day, Hamna vvas vvearing 
this black dress and shovving 
off like she vvas a princess. She 
İooked like a hag.” 

"The second girl giggled,“Seriousİy, 
shes so fatl İts a vvonder she can 
fit into designer cİothes at all.” 
“Trust me, 1 knovv.” 

"The girl vvrhom 1 had been 
follovvying all this vvhile vvas 
looking around as if for a 
distraction, a small crease betvveen 
her brovvs. 


“And if 


she thinks 


she can 


backbite about me and get avvay 
vvith it, she can Tust go to hell, 1 
dont care about her.” 


"The girl vvas definitely frovvning 
novv. 


(VVhat vvas there to be so upset 
about? 1 vvould do the same thing 
if my best friend nagged about 
me behind my back: ditch herl) 


“Oh, 1 yust remembered, Sara, did 
you hear that nevv song by ----?” 


“No, I vvanted to but my net 
stopped vvorking and 1 couldnt 
dovvnload it.” 


“You should really vvatch the 
video too, the singer looks really 
good in itl He so good-looking, 
Tvvish 1 could marry himl” 


(Back offl Hes minef) 


“You knovv,” the tvvo girİs turned 
to their odd cousin, “you should 
İlsten to some songs too, because 
youTe totally a social misfit if you 


“Seriously,” the first girl, Sara, 
(vvhat a totally common name) 
agreed. “You haventt even 
vvatched a single movie from the 
latest Saga.” 


(VVhoal Nuts or something? 
VVhat teenage girl doesnt vvatch 
movltesi?) 


“VVatching TV and listening to 
music is forbidden in our religion, 
bafi. You should avoid İlstening to 
it too. İt corrupts the mind and— 


(Really? She vvas fust in her late 
teensi Teenage is for enioying 
İife, sillyi You dont sit around 
preaching, you party and have 


funl 


“—vvhatever, youTe a totally lost 
cause.” 


I savv anger flash on the girfTs 
face before she suppressed it and 
continued looking around, even 
more desperate for a distraction. 


“Damn itl 1 yust remembered, 1 
need to get my camera from my 
brother to take photosi” Ihe girl 
called Sara stood up and rushed 
ofF, and her tell-tale friend leaned 
in tovvards the girl conspiringiİy. 


“You knovv, for all she talks 
bad about Hamna, Sara isnt 
particularly pretty cither. 1 mean, 
even you İook prettier than her, 
even in your avrful outfit. You 
should consult a designer you 


knovv, No offense.” 


"The girl nodded and İooking 
around, brightened. 


“Excuse me, 1 have to go meet 
someone. Tİl see you again, 
İnsba?lllab. Assalamu Aleykum 
Viarabmatullaği Viağarakatub.” 


“VVhatever. VVe”ll have more 
people at the table vvhen the food 
is served, so dont bother coming 
here.” 


"he girl nodded and as she started 
heading tovvards the back of the 
hall, 1 stood up and follovved her. 
She stopped at a table near the 
very end to cheerfully greet a very 
fat old vvoman. 


“Sit and have dinner vvith me, 
2eta,” the vvomans invitation 
vvas obviousiy only an empty 
formality (even an old fat vvoman 
couldn” be seen vvith someone so 
simple... ugh... 1 felt sorry for 
her). 


Tazakillab, aunty, but if you 
vvouldnt mind Td İlke to keep 
them company,” she gestured 
further tovvards the back of the 
hall, “1 still havent met any of 


them.” 
Confinueal Hsbazllla)... 
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V/hen You Look At Me 


by Bint Saleem Hasan 


dlamiatul Abrar lilbanaat 


Hateful glances and mysterious vvhispers, 
Frovvned faces and mislead thinkers. 

To them, 1 must seem in a pitiful state, 
Covered all over, oh vvhat a terrible fatel 
Probabİy suffocating under that horrid veil, 
And svveating profusely vvith a face so pale. 
Oppressed and subyugated is her life, 

Her dealings dreadful and full of strife. 

VVhy is she so humiliated by her femininity? 
Hasnt she the right to expose herself and be free? 
Her feelings are caged vvithin her dress, 

Her broken heart is a total mess. 

But vrhy not ask the one vvho vvears it, 
İnstead of yourself passing yudgments over it. 
"Think Tm forced? "İhink Tm defected? 

"Think that my soul is shredded and neglected? 
Not at alİl İnstead Tm proud of vvhat 1 vvear, 
It keeps me safe from that dreaded stare. 

My black dress is more precious to me, 

"Than the dresses in any shopping spree. 

Tm like the pearl protected and concealed, 
Deep in the oceans and cautiously revealed. 
My beauty is meant only for some, 

Not everyone deserves its gleam “Ti fun. 

Tm totally liberal and extremely pleased, 

My beloved Flffab is a sign of my creed. 


Changing the VVorld 
By Bint Abdul Rauf 


If you vvant this vvorİd to change 
Being ridiculed is not so strange 
Start by setting an example 

Even if you get trampled 

Never give up, never give in 

For one day you vvill vvin 

And change the vvorld for the better 
So don t let your dreams ever shatter 
Move forvvard vvith everything you have got 
And you vvill achieve vhat you sought. 
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home 


Hovv vvell do you knov/ your Asia? helper 


ovv many of us groan and grovvl in desperation vvhen given a map to label and İocations to 
memorise? VVell, memorising İocations and labeling maps is not as difficult as vve think it is. İn 
fact, it is an activity most people en?oy, especially those vvith inquisitive and adventurous minds. 


So let” get started and check out hovv vvell do you knovv your Asia. Label each coloured part of the 
map belovv separately, and make sure you dont steal a İook into the labeled ansvver map under it or 
else the fun vvill be lost. 


Happy mappingİ 


Habel t)is mab 


” ann r. 


zəulddılu 
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The Aadaab of 
Sleeping 


Compiled by Bint Younus 
Do Misvvaak before sleeping. 
Itis /Mausza2ağ (desirable) to sleep in a state of vvudhu. 
Change your clothes before sleeping. 
Dust your bed three times before sleeping. 


If it is possible, sleep on your right side vvith your face tovvards the Qiblah, placing your hand 
underneath your right cheek, keeping your knees slightiy bent. 


Pray Ayat-ul-kursi. It is a Sunnah to read the 3 Quls (Surah, Ikhlaas, Falaq and Naas) 3 times and 
each time blovving on your hands and dusting on your body. 


Pray the Masnoon Dua before sleeping and after vvaking up. 
Do not sleep on your stomach. 


If you see a bad dream, then make a spitting noise on your left three times. Pray 72/z:vcuzz and 
change your sleeping position. Do not mention your bad dream to anyone. 


Itiis a Sunnah to rub your eyes after vvaking up. 6 
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Higration 
Abyssinia 


dafar Abi Talib 8, stood up to 
explain hovv beautifully İslam 
had shaped their lives, vvrites 


Bint Abdul ipber 


vvas ruled by a fair and fust king, 
Negus. "he Muslims vvanted to 
secretİy migrate to that place so 
that they could İlve and vvorship 
in peace. VVhen the first group 
of tvvelve men and four vvomen 
left, the Makkans found out and 
tried chasing the small group. 
"The Muslims arrived at a seaport 
vvhere there vvas a ship ready to 
depart. They managed to get on it 
and left. The Makkans arrived late 
and got furious as the Muslims 
had escaped. 


"The Makkans had hoped that the 
Muslims vvould be expelled from 
Abyssinia but they soon İlearned 
that they vvere being treated 
very vvell, "hey grevv even more 
furious and their persecution kept 
increasing against the remaining 
Muslims. "Then the Prophet 22 
commanded another group of 
Muslims to migrate. "his time, 
the group vvas a larger one vvith a 
İittle above tvvo hundred Muslims. 
"The Muslims had to be careful 
as the Makkans vvere vvatching 
their steps and also because it 


- vvas a large group. By Allah Eğ 


“7 vvill the Muslim managed to 


he Makkans had been 

relentless in their every 

attempt to get rid of 

Islam from Makkah 
and to persecute Muslims and 
Prophet 22. Many nevv converts 
vvho vvere mostly slaves and poor 
vvere martyred vvhilst others 
faced different forms of abuse 
and mistreatments. PHlovvever 
despite all the sufferings no one 
ever turned their backs against 
the truth and shovved strong 
steadfastness. 


"The Prophet ££? then commanded 
a small group of Muslims to 
make ///ra) to Abyssinia, a 
Christian country vvhich vvas 
safe as there vvould be no one to 
mistreat them there. This place 


escape from the vvatchful gazes of 
the Makkans, maddening them 
beyond limit. The Makkans then 
decided they vvould send a small 
group of negotiators to bring 
back the Muslims vvho had left. 
"They planned that they vvould 
explain Negus hovv the Muslims 
had abandoned the religion of 
their forefathers and ask him to 
return the Muslims to Arabia and 
let the Makkans deal vvith them. 


"The king then summoned the 
Muslims to his court to hear them 
out, to listen to vvhat they had to 
say. İhe Muslims feared nothing 
because they knevv that vvhat they 
had vvas nothing but the truth. 
Vafar Abi Talib ağ, stood up to 
explain hovv beni, Islam had 
shaped their İives. He explained 
to Negus that hovv the existence 
of Islam in their İives had 
stopped them from conducting 
the evil acts. He explained hovv 
they had novv İearnt that they 


had been neglecting all their 
responsibilities to their fellovv 
men, neighbours, the poor and 
the orphans. They learnt that 
yustice, charity, kindness and 
compassion didnt exist among 
them before. AİI this they learnt 
only vvhen İslam and its radiant 
— entered their lives. lafar 
48, also told Negus that they had 
been enlightened about İslam by 
Allahs Prophet Muhammad ££? 
his good character and hovv he 
could not tell such İies. lafar 48, 
told Negus that as more and more 
people accepted Islam they began 
suffering at the hands of the 
Makkans. He also told hovv the 
Muslims had been persecuted all 
this time and hovv the Muslims 
had come to Abyssinia to seek 
refuge and live in peace. Negus 
vvas very satisfied vvith the ansvver. 


But then tuvo of the Makkans 
vvent up to Negus to disappoint 
him and said that Islam spoke ill 
of lesus. Negus questioned the 
Muslims about the status of lesus 
in Islam. İlafar 48, then recited a 
fevv verses of Surah Maryam. 
Negus vvas very impressed after 
learning vvhat status lesus had in 
Islam. Negus then ordered the 
Makkans out of Abyssinia and 
allovved the Muslims to stay for 
as long as they liked. 


"This shocked the Makkans 
greatly. "İhey started the 
mistreatment of the Muslims 
once again after getting back to 
Makkah. They tried pressurising 
Abu Talib to stop his nephevv 
from his “doings” but remained 
unsuccessful. They tried to make 
life difficult for Muhammad $”. 
"Then something happened that 
the Muslims became stronger and 
much happier. "Vvo prominent 
Makkans accepted Islam leaving 
the Makkans extremely shocked.ə 
Confinued İnsözdila)... 
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Can 1 take your drink order? Here you are gentlemen 


Tm a chemist, LOL,1 vvill have "Thanks 


so TT fust have some H2O too 
some HəzO 


U 


VVater in tbe Cub 


A man in a restaurant asked a vvaiter for a uice glass, a dinner plate, 
vvater, a match, and a lemon vvedge. The man poured enough vvater 
onto the plate to cover it. 


"IF you can get the vvater on the plate into this glass vvithout 
touching or moving this plate, 1 vvill give you $100," the man said. 
"You can use the match and lemon to do this." 


A fevv minutes later, the vvaiter vvalked avvay vvith $100 in his 
pocket. Flovv did the vvaiter get the vvater into the glass? 


Aİnsuvers on bg 21 
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Allah £ vvill be very angry and displeased vvith those vvomen vvho have hairstyles shaped like a camels hump, 
resulting in preventing them from entering into lannah (Heaven). This could also attract the Curse of Allah 
ğ - UNLESS THEY REPENT. 

Prohet Muhammed 85 said: “There are tvvo groups from amongst the devvellers of fahannam (Hell) vvhom 
I have not seen. Some people vvho have vvhips like tails of covvs (1.e very thick) vvith vvhich they beat people, 
and vvomen covering their bodies yet naked, vvho flirt and attract, vvhose heads are like the humps of camels. 
"They vvill not enter lannnah (Paradise), nor vvill they en?oy its fragrance, even though its fragrance can be 
smelt from such and such distance. 

First group are the tyrant muslim rulers and the second group is that of immodestly dressed and flirting 
vvomen, vvhose sole aim is to be the centre of attraction vvithin the community. The sins of both groups vvill 
push them tovvards lahannam (Hell). 

Fragrance of lannah (Heaven) vvill be enfoyed by the pious vvhen they vvill be in the plain of resurrection, 
vvaiting for fudgement to commence. lannah (Heaven) vvill be brought closer and lahannam (Hell) vvill be 
pulled forvvard. The pious vvill en?oy the cool breeze of /annah (Heaven) and its fragrance from a distance of 
500 years. VVhereas the others vvill be terrified at the sight of fahannam (Hell). 

Moral: Lead a simple life, dress modestly and follovv the pious ladies of the pastil 
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at politician, 

president, king 

and indeed a ruler 

of any kind vvould 

roam the streets at night, on the 
lookout for trouble or anyone 
in need of help? VVhich ruler, 
indeed, vvould vvillingly offer help 
to anyone vvho asked him for 
it, even if it vvas a task as İovvly 
as carrying a İload or cleaning 
someplace? VVhat ruler vvould 
hide his face from the vvorld as he 


Bint Aftab uplifts our spirits by 
presenting to us the remarkable 
personality of the second Caliph of 
İslam, Hadhrat Umar Farooq 28: 


travelled the tovvn in the dark so 
that he vvould not be recognised 
vvhile helping someone, instead 
of proudly revealing to the vvorld 
vrhat gracious acts he committed? 
VVhat ruler, vvhile hiding his 
identity, vvould sit and talk to 
the common people and inquire 
about their everyday İife? 


Undoubtediy, these qualities 
can only be possessed by the 


ruler vvho conquered tvvo-thirds 
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of the vvorld and yet İlved so 
simply that vvhen he travelled, he 
never carried a tent, and instead 
hitched a cloth by a tree to form a 
shelter and put his vvalking stick 
under his neck vvhen he needed 
to rest. His enemies trembled at 
the mere mention of his name, 
yet his simplicity vvas such that 
sometimes eight, sometimes 
eleven and sometimes even more 
than eleven patches vvere seen on 
his clothes. 


Ameer-ul-Momineen, Hadhrat 
Umar bin Khattaab, 38, is famous 
for many things, and one of these 
is his nightly vvanderings in the 
city and numerous incidents 
during those vvanderings. 


One such incident occurred 
vvhen he vvas returning from 
Syria, vvhile alone roaming the 
streets, he encountered a very 
old vvoman, and as vvas his habit, 
Hadhrat Umar ağ, inquired about 
the vvomans health and life. 


She ansvvered, “VVhat kind of a 
man is Umar, vvrho is your Ameer- 
ul-Momineen? Since he has been 
appointed as Caliph, 1 have not 


received a single penny.” 


Hadhrat Umar 48) listened 
quietly to the vvoman35 complaints 
concerning him, and replied, 
“VVhat vvould Umar knovv about 
you? VVhy have you not informed 
him of your troubles?” 


“He is the Ameer-ul-Momineen. 
He should inquire about the state 
of every person at every place 
from East to VVestl” "The vvoman 
exclalmed fervently, causing 
Ameer-ul-Momineen to vveep. 


Still erying, the Caliph said, “1 
pity Umar. VVell, vhat vvill you 
take to forgive Umar for his 
cruelty to you?” 


“Dont foke around and make fun 
of my troublesl” The aged vvoman 
replied sharply. 


“Pm not foking around, and 
neither am 1 making fun of 
you,” Hadhrat Umar assured her 
seriousİy. 


"This conversation continued vvhen 
Hadhrat Al ağ, and Hadhrat Ibn 
Masood ağ, approached them. 
"They greeted Hadhrat Umar vvith 
Zissalam-o-4laikum O Ameer- 
ul-Momincenl” causing the aged 
vvoman to gasp sharply. She had 
been insulting none other than 
the Caliph, Ameer-ul-Momineen 
Hadhrat Umar Farooq öğ at his 
facel 


Hadhrat Umar assured her, “You 


did nothing vvrong by pointing 


out my flavvs. İt doesnt matter.” 


"Then he had the follovving line 
vvritten on a piece of İcather, 
“Umar had his cruelty to this elder 
forgiven in return for tvventy five 
gold colns, and novv she cannot 
claim on the Day of Pudgment 
that Umar vvas cruel to her and 
didnt ask for forgiveness,” and 


id. 

V/hat ruler vvould 
hide his face 
from the vvorld 
as he travelled 
the tovvn in the 
dark so that he 
vvould not be 


recognised vvhile 
helping someone, 
instead of 
proudly revealing 
to the vvorld vvhat 
gracious acts he 
committed? 


he had Hadhrat Ali a, and İbn 


Masood ağ, svvear vvitness to it. 


Such vvas the character of 
Hadhrat Umar 48, that instead 
of chiding her vvhen she spoke ill 
of him in front of him, he vvept 
over his mistake and pleaded 
her forgiveness vvhile not even 
revealing vvho he vvasl Such 
vvas his kindness, generosity, 
simplicity, frugality, gentleness, 
merey and humility that even a 
ruler such as Umar ağ), did not 
find it odd or beneath his stature 
to talk to or even ask forgiveness 
from a poor old vvoman. Hazrat 
Umar ağ,, vvhose caliphate if had 
lasted tvvo years longer vvould 


have consisted of the entire 
vvorld, vvas not embarrassed and 
ashamed of talking to an aged, 
poor, vroman, vvhile the Muslims 
of today pointedİy look avvay if 
an acquaintance vvho is not of 
the same social class tries to gain 
their attention at a public event. 


It is no vvonder that vve only 
find such examples of piety and 
humility in books, no vvonder 
that the vvorld of today is 
troubled by diseases, droughts, 
famines, natural disasters, vvars 
and killings. If vve are unable to 
find one person in a thousand, or 
even more, vvho does not mind 
vvcaring patched up clothes in the 
public despite his social standing, 
hovv can vve expect Allah El to 
be as happy vvith us and bless 
us as He blessed our noble role- 
models? Hovv, indeed, can vve 
expect to have peace, fortune and 
calm in our İlves? 


Letus then vovv to follovv our true 
role-models and do our best to 
recreate these examples of piety, 
humility and closeness to Allah 
EE that graced the personality of 
Hadhrat Umar :3.. ə 


Ansvvers from pg 18 


A chemists dilemma 


"The second person said 1 vvant 
H2O too, vvhich the vvaiter took 
as H2O2 1.e. hydrogen peroxide. 
Unsurprisingİy one vvould die 


after drinking hydrogen peroxide. 
VVater in a Cup 


First, the vvaiter stuck the match 
into the lemon vvedge, so that it 
vvould stand straight. Then he 
İit the match, and put it in the 
middle of the plate vvith the 
lemon. Then, he placed the glass 
upside-dovvn over the match. As 
the flame used up the oxygen 
in the glass, it created a small 
vacuum, vvhich sucked in the 
vvater through the space betvveen 
the glass and the plate. "hus, the 
vvaiter got the vvater into the glass 
vvithout touching or moving the 
plate. 
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The Time Killed 


by Areeba Naveed 
Class 8 
The intellect School 


nce, there vvas a girl 
named Haya. Her mother 
vvas alvvays interested in 


brands and clothing but Haya vvas 
not interested in it at all. One day 
her mother” friend planned to go 
to an exhibition of all the brands 
in a hotel. As there vvas no one 
at home to take care of Haya, her 
mother alvvays took her to these 
shopping trips too. Haya pleaded 
to her mother not to go but she 
did not listen to her and harshly 
said, “Haya, vvhat is the problem 
vvith you? 1 am your mother, you 
are not my mother.” 

VVith 


that her mother left 


angrily. Haya got really sad and 
disappointed. 


Days passed like this, her mother 
going one place or the other.... 
fust for fun. One day her mom 
vvanted to go somevvhere “eally 
important” and she had to take 
Haya vvith her as no one vvas 
there at home to stay vvith her. 
Haya had her hardest paper the 
next day and she vvas very vvorried 
as to hovv vvould she prepare. 


"Then atanother time, itvvas Hayas 
cousins vvedding. Her mom 
volunteered to design the bride/s 
clothes and do her shopping, all 


during Hayas exams. VVith great 
reluctance, Haya used to go to the 
markets and boutiques vvith her 
mother. 


Novv vvhen Hayağs result came 
it vvas totally out of expectation 
for a bright student İike her. 
Due to all of that precious time 
being vvasted, Hayal grades had 
lovvered miserably. On top of it 
all, vvhat vvas truly sad vvas that 
all that time vvent dovyn the 
drain, vvithout causing any gain 
vyhatsoever. Her mother realised 
her mistake and vovved not to 
vvaste her time in shopping ever 
again. 


Prophet”s 6 enemy acceyts İslam 


by M/aqqas Khan 


(English Language Course 
Level-1), lamia Bait us salam 


Muhammad 65, Nauzubillah. Every morning vvhen he passed 


“Tu vvas an old vvoman in Makkah vvho hated the Prophet 


by her house, she vvould empty a basket of rubbish on his head 
from the upper storey of her house. He 6? never grumbled or said 


anything to her. 


One day she vvas ill and in bed vvhen the Prophet 65 passed by her 
house. Surprised that no rubbish had been emptied on his head, he 
thought she must be ill and vvent upstairs to inquire hovr she vvas. he 
vvomen vvas very frightened. She thought he had come to quarrel vvith 


her. 


VVhen he said he had come to inquire after her health she began to 
cry. “VVhat a good man you arel” She sobbed, “I ill-treated you and you 


inquire after my healthl "Teach me your religion. Teach me your vvay of 


İllər 
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Fresh pens 
To boldly go... 


A letter to my 
smoking uncle. 


dear dairy 


The brightest career 
choice 


“A student struggling to decide 
.  vvhat career choice to opt 
for and then finally ending 
up in the beautiful vvorld 

of Sacred Islamic 
Learning. 


VVith half-yearly exams around the corner for most ofus, here is a dua to help us develop 
focus and concentration in our studies. Best of luckl 


For "a zy in ə 


"My Lord, 1 seek refuge in You from the incitements of the devils, 
And 1 seek refuge in You, my Lord, lest they be present vvith me1 (23: 97-98) 
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DO NOT LOSE HEART 
ÇAGATINST YOUR ENEMY) 
NOE BE SAD, AND YOU VILL 
BE VICTORTOUS IF YOU ARE 
İNDEED BELIEVENS. 
AAL-E-IMRAN 3:139 
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KHAS TRADING COMPANY 


Khas House, K-2/3 2/4 2/5, Choudhry Khaliq-uz-Zaman Road, Main Gizri, Clifton, Karachi-Pakistan. 
Tel: 4:92-21-35924935-38, Fax: 4-92-21-5832025/5206065 Email: kgi(geyber.net.pk, V/eb: vəvvi.khasindustries.com 


